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THE ENDLESS SEARCH FOR THE WHITE-HOUSE POLE. 
Another ill-fated expedition. 
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NOw on the freezing coast of Maine the well-built maiden, shy and cute, 
Hies to the surf with joy insane, clad in her sealskin bathing-suit. 
* * * 

OME of the many alleged Americans who make it a source of great joy 
to build an establishment that is a duplicate or a travesty of some his- 
toric feudal pile in England should not fail to purchase what is left of the 
Democratic party, to be used on some part of the demesne as a ruins that 
would be absolutely unique. Ivy might, like the woodbine, be caused to 
twine about its perennial spout, which would, of course, be that of the 

Nebraska blatherskite. 


* * * 


THE CAVE of political echo is now reeking with the silence that im- 
presses while it gnaws. The murky solitude is a gloom composed of 
many misty shadows, from which the rhythm of life is conspicuous by its 
absence. On the shores of this phantomless domain are scattered the frag- 
ments of many busted booms, which, if they could, would sob a tale of woe 
more bitter, # possible, than that of Bryan, who, moping in the woodshed 
of his discontent, beats his breast ever and anon and murmurs sepulchrally, 
“* Woe is me!” , 
* ” * 
T SEEMS that there are preferred and common Democrats, and that at 
the present time the Parker brand seems to enjoy the prestige of 
supremacy, such as it is. The bucolic jurist, it seems, has undertaken the 
difficult experiment of steering the craft of 1904 in the direction of the white- 
house pole; and, as a sportsman would put it, it is safe betting that he will 
never reach the goal of his quest. He may be a good steersman, and he 
may be full of pluck and determination; but he has been singularly unfor- 
tunate and unhappy in his selection of a crew. Even with the Democratic 
donkey as a mascot, his chances of success are too slim to stand without 
the aid of crutches. The Parker boat is now swashing and floundering 
between the Scylla of free silver and the Charybdis of free trade, and we 
trust, with a feeling of pure sympathy, that the axes of the craft are not so 
firmly nailed and riveted to their places but that they may be taken down, 
and also that the life-preservers are not filled with pulverized cork. When 
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FAULTY TO THE END. 
‘**So ole Si Slocum has paid the debt of nature, has he ?”’ 
‘*Yes. Si drank a dose of carbolic acid by mistake fer licker.”’ 
‘*Gosh! | knew if Si had paid a debt it must have been by mistake.”’ 


les 


d , a a XN wi subtle as the serpent that put the 
Za <== ——— YW 
ZE- \ 


WET Qa A 
SON SS ne es 


Mr. Parker’s race has been made, we 
trust that physically he may not be 
any the worse for wear; but we fan- 
cy his feelings will be identical with 
those of the English yachtsman aft- 
er his craft has made an all-day 
study of the rear elevation of the 
American yacht in a wild attempt to 
lift the coveted cup. 
* +. . 

THERE IS no doubt but that the 

Democratic Port Arthur is im- 
pregnable, in all that the term im- 
plies, in the estimation of the Demo- 
cratic managers, leaders, high- 
priests, soothsayers, palmists, fire- 
worshipers, and all the other func- 
tionaries and big guns connected 
with that picturesque aggregation 
of mixed pickles. That they have 
done all in their power to make their 
Port Arthur a stronghold against 
which nothing can prevail must go 
without saying. While it is quite 
likely that their fortifications are not 
of a Buddensieck style of construc- 
tion, it is not going beyond the 
limitations of reasonable conjecture 
to conclude that their forts were 
not passed upon and declared to 
be all that they should be by the General Slocum inspectors. The Demo- 
cratic Port Arthur is as safely and soundly put together as it is possible 
for the Democratic craftsmen to put anything together; and they are quite 
as successful in building up as they are in pulling down, although they 
not infrequently, while attempting 
to build up, pull down better than 
they know. Each of them is as 





AN EMERSONIAN POINT 
OF VIEW. 


LOOK at the horses 
That gallop and glide, 

That amble and canter, 
That scurry and slide. 


And here’s my opinion 
Of all the gay show, 

With jockeys in color, 
Aflame and aglow : 


A hundred-to-one shot 
That wins is, of course, 
Like Emerson’s, heard round 
The world of the horse. 
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quietus on Eve, and in so doing be- 
came responsible for the advent of 
the gown-builder and the hatsmith, 
and each of them has done his best 
to make the Port Arthur of his party 
a thing beside which the rock of 
Gibraltar is a mere circus-tent of 
flimsiness. It will be on exhibition, 
like a Coney-island attraction, until 
November, and the Democratic ex- 
ponents of tariff-reform and fifty- 
six-cent-dollarism are hugging them- 
selves with joy, and will continue 
to do so, while their champions are 
braying on the stump from one end 
of the country to the other. But 
the Democratic hopes and the Dem- 
ocratic dreams will be shattered and 
scattered like the autumn leaves at 
just about the time that the pig is 
ripe and the popcorn pops. Then 
will the Democratic seers and sages 
sit down and weep on the banks of 
the Democratic Babylon, while the 
timbrels and the dulcimers celebrate 
the victory and the glories of the 
victor whose name it is scarcely 
necessary to mention. 






























soul,” Satan said. ‘ You'll have to lock it in that mam- 
moth hot-box I had built for John Paul Jones before I 
” made a trusty of him. It’s th’ very biggest hot-box in 
\V’ nN all hades.” They started out to do it. Jest then a 
he small devil come a-runnin’ up, light-footed an’ quite 
merry. ‘I got some, too,” he squeaked. ‘* How many ?” 
\ A asked Satan, grinnin’, an’ lookin’ some surprised to 
= P \ \ \\ think that sech a little chap could carry anything of 
‘ieee 7 » ) iN sech importance asa soul. ‘“ How many have you got ?” 
=k FR \\ MY he says, smilin’ at him. ‘I’ve got most a dozen,” says 

th’ little imp; ‘‘an’ I could brought you sixteen more 
if they hadn’t had good doctors an’ got well. I’ve got 
these in th’ smallest pocket of my outgrown vest.” 
“Whose be they?” asked Satan. ‘Oh, they’re jest th’ 
cunnin’est an’ th’ littlest souls!” th’ tiny imp replied. 
«They belong to presidents that was killed by a fallin’ 
roof at a convention of th’ trusts.” Satan grinned an’ 
hollered out to th’ boss of th’ structural hot-iron work- 
ers, who was waitin’ for more orders, ‘‘ Never mind this 
job—you ain’t needed on it. Jest tell th’ solderers’ union 
to make me a nice tin pill-box an’ heat it up white-hot 
an’ quick, Tell ’em to make th’ joints tight. An’ it’s 
to be real small—only big enough to hold a dozen high 
financial souls—but make it strong, for badness knows 
I don’t want them little insec’s a-runnin’ loose here. 
They might corner all my coal.” Th’ box was made 
an’ th’ souls inserted by a chap with little fingers an’ 
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small tweezers. When th’ lid was on Satan held it to 
his ear an’ shook it. ‘*My! how them souls do rattle 
round in there !” he said. EDWARD MARSHALL. 
WELL SAID. SHE IS. 
“Well wat: ae was was ag atl A PROBLEM. ‘Cheie einen tidie 
ae ae re cane ae Penelope—1 suppose you are going to have an foe wee whines 
AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVATIONS. eS — a Yaak soot tae ads 
ie a : Constance—* Yes. I am wondering which I should With joy—she is 
4 ” H®: said Satan. bas hone soul “ ar you have embroidered on the sleeve—an anchor or a mon- My all-the-year-round girl. 
fellers is all sweatin’ an’ a-crackin’ of your key-wrench.” 
muscles over as you bring him fresh to hades ?” 
‘It belonged to a poor truckman,” said one of th’ COLLECT? 
pantin’ imps as soon as he could git his breath, ¢¢]T’S all nonsense,” asserts the skeptic. ‘It’s foolish to talk of communicating with the 
. an’ a-wipin’ of his brow, ‘“ who died swervin’ his other world. Why, nobody can get a message to the other side.” 
team to save a child; but he’d done a mixed-ale “TI don’t know about that,” replies the credulous person. ‘ Only the other day I heard 
murder years ago.” ‘My! but it’s a real big a man say he was going to wire a skeleton that night.” 











a ae De 


- 


THE REAL, LIVE POLITICIAN. 


** Politics have changed.” 
‘‘Indeed they have. The only politician now who has the nerve to say he loves the laboring man is the fellow who is owned by some trust.”’ 



































HIS CROWN OF JOY. 
— PATRICK’S day is far away, 
Yet I can tell you that 
Upon my brow I’m happy now 
To wear this dear old hat. 


It knocks the straw and mackinaw 
And panama all flat. 

There is no crown that does up brown 
This fine, imported hat. 


And while about I whirl I shout 
At fate’s grim minions scat. 

You bet that I just love this sky- 
Piece, old and dear and flat. 


TERRIBLE POSSIBILITY. 
¢¢ VES,” said the man from Michigan, “ we are going 
to appeal to congress to pass more stringent laws 

against the wasteful destruction of timber-land.” 

‘‘Lumber getting scarce up there ?” asked the man from Georgia. 

‘‘ Lumber ?” repeated the Michigander. ‘ What do we care about lumber? We've 
got to protect the breakfast-food industry, haven’t we? And if the sawdust gives out 
where will we be ?” 





THE SECRET OUT. 


Mrs. Gadabout—* Mrs. Plainer says she would not keep a girl who was better 
looking than herself.” 


Mrs. Talkalot—* Well, that explains why she is always without one.” 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


AMY LESSER. 


You know your art so thorough-lee 
That all the things that we can say 
Would be superfluous, for we 
Could but repeat the things that day 
And night the public says and thinks. 
And what it says and thinks makes known 
Why you're engaged to kick the kinks 
Clean out, for fair, 
Of grim-eyed care 
In this or any other zone. 


BEDTIME IN ST. PETERSBURG. 


¢¢] WISH,” remarked the czar plaintively, after he had 

locked their bomb-proof bedroom for the night and set 
the anarchist alarm, “that some of those Jap soldiers looked 
like me.” 

“Why,” remarked the czarina, deftly stepping out of a 
chain-mail petticoat and beginning to unscrew the fastenings 
of her spring-steel corset. 

“If they did,” remarked the czar, after he had thought- 
fully laid aside a cast-iron vest and telephoned to make cer- 
tain that the guard about the autumn palace had been dou- 
bled, “ I’d arm a regiment of nihilists with bombs and turn ’em 
loose there in Manchuria.” 


SAVED. 


Jaggles—* Did the faith cure do him any good ?” PRUDENCE. ; " 
r INSURANCE-AGENT—‘‘ Come, Pat; let me insure your life for one thousand dollars. 
Pat—‘‘ Wait a bit, thin. Oi think Oi'll take out a hundred-dollar policy first, an’ if 
long before it cured him of his faith in it.” Oi die an’ git thot wan all roight thin Oi'll take out a bigger wan.” 
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Waggles— 1 should say so! He hadn't been taking it 
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A LONG-NEEDED INVENTION. 

Sinxer—‘‘ Minny? Look at that! You want to buy one of Jupce’s au- 
tomatic reels, that register the weight of the big ones you don’t land, and then 
no one can call you a liar.” 


Sinxer—‘‘ Gee! that was a beaut that got away.”’ 
Bosser—‘‘ What! that minny, do you mean?” 
















































i, 2 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ By Jove! she’s a pippin. And, if I’m a judge, she’s MonsizuR—“‘ Ventre de St. Gris! you have insult ze lady, you large 
rather taken with my extremely classic features. Gee! and look what she pig! You have wink ze face and make ze eyes of goo at my frien’. It 
got out of the grab-bag—a measly little frog-muncher!"’ mus’ be wiped out by blood. My frien’ will call upon you to arrange ze 
meeting. You shall die any way you like.” 
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3. 


MOoNSIEUR’S FRIEND—‘‘ Messieurs, 1 am ze Baron de Skumpay. | 
have ze plaisir to represent ze gentleman who was insult. What weapons 
will monsieur choose, if you please ?"’ 

§Nervy Nat—‘‘ This is my friend, the Viscount of Third Avenue—he 
will be my second. I name cream-puffs at ten feet distance, and the meet- 
ing-place the open lot over yonder.”’ ‘ 

MoNSIEUR'S FRIEND—‘‘ As monsieur wishes. Ze puffs a la creme | 
know not of, but if monsieur will provide them we will be of an obligedness."’ 

















Nervy Nat—‘‘ This method is much quicker than using rapiers, isn’t 
it? and not likely to be any more fatal.’’ 

MonsizEuR—‘‘ Sacre, stop! It is that 1 am suffocate! My honaire it 
is satisfied—I have plenty satisfaction!" 





Nervy Nat—“‘ As you will, my infinitesimal Gallic potato-bug!”’ 
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MonsituR—‘“‘ Ah, zey arrive! Ze scoundrel in ze opera-hat shall bite 
ze grass! 1am not acquaint wiz ze puffs a la creme. 1 suppose zey 
explode.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ James, you see that little grasshopper? In five min- 
utes I'll make him look like a custard pie—mark me! 1 was pitcher for 
our nine.”’ 
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6. 
MonsituR—“‘ Ze puffs a la creme are pretty good, but how do you 
like ze ‘savate’ ?”’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Ouch! What in purple blazes was that? I'm going 
to see the authorities about this wretched dueling. It's a relic of the mid- 
dle ages, and has no place in this land of freedom.”’ 


NO. 34.—NERVY NAT CHALLENGED TO A DUEL. 








YELLOW-JOURNAL HEROISM. 


UDDENLY a wild shout rose from the terrified 
crowd. 





Four trolley-cars were approaching the 
same corner at full speed, and the usual fool 
mob was hustling across the street and trying 
to dodge them. 

All at once a big, hulking coward became 
so insanely frightened that he ran amuck, and 
in making a break for the sidewalk bumped a 
woman and a baby out of his way. In doing 
this he knocked them from between the tracks, 
where in another moment they would have 
been struck by the trolley. 

In an instant the still gibbering coward 
L ] was surrounded by reporters from the evening 
papers, and half an hour later extras were on 
the street telling of his heroic rescue of the woman and child and 
giving his picture across four columns. 

Besides, there were editorials commending his case to the man- 
agers of the Carnegie fund. 
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Such is the stuff of which yellow-journal heroes are frequently 
made. 


AN URBAN CAMEO. 


A LADY was strolling along on the street. 
The peel of an orange got mixed with her feet— 
Her awful gyrations a circus could beat. 


And though she was faded and wore a false curl, 
A bystander said, as she flopped with a whirl, 
‘¢ Why, what a remarkable slip of a girl!” 


REGULAR CUSTOM. 


+6 DP you follow my advice and send your ‘ mirt-julep’ poem to 
the editor of that Kentucky magazine ?” 
“Yes; and he took it.” 
«Of course he did. Didn't I tell you no true Kentuckian would 
decline a mint julep ?” 
“That's all right; but he only paid me fifteen cents for it.” 
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OH, MY! 


‘*Hello, Dobbs! Why so pensive ?”’ 

‘Oh, | know that my landscapes are good, and here the art committee has 
skied me again. Jealousy, that’s all.’’ 

‘* Well, you’re a sort of a landscapegoat.”’ 


HIGH COMPLIMENT. 


6 s[SN'T the duke of Pottedham a very dignified person ?” 
«“ Exceedingly so. In fact, he was at one time taken for a floor- 
walker.” 


AMBIGUOUS. 


Mr. BoreLeicHu—‘‘ I’ve got the physical-cu ture craze in my head. Do you think there is anything in it?’’ 
PeneLope—‘‘ I certainly think there is something in physical culture.”’ 














REASON IN HIS APPROVAL. 


ong HEARD to-day,” remarked 

the aimless wanderer of the 
club, “of a really pathetic case of 
self-denial. You know that young 
physician, Dr. I. M. Smoothwon ? 
He is a struggling practitioner, 
and not endowed with an over- 
supply of this world’s goods. Yet 
when the fresh-air and green-grass 
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and eighteen of acute indi- 
gestion when the little dears got 
back—and naturally the manag- 
ers of the society called on me 
to treat the patients after I had 
done so much for their happiness. 
I collected two hundred anid 
eighty-seven dollars and fifty cents 
from the bunch—and didn’t have 
to go out of my office. That's 
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to the country for a few weeks he 
sacrificed his own plans and 6 
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contributed what little he had 
saved up for his own trip to the WY 


cause.” 


concluded 






) placed philanthropy,’ 

\. the investigating chap. 

% “04 mage : “The drinks,” said the aim- 
gil! less wanderer, ‘are on me. What 

will you have ?” 


. \ YY 
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Yes,” said the investigating 
chap; “it is his regular annual a 


stunt.” as 


JACK APPLETON. 


“Does he do it every year?” 
asked the aimless wanderer in 
surprise. 

«Every year,” repeated the 
investigating chap. “I heard 
about it last summer, and one 
evening, when we had had several 
heart-warming decoctions togeth- 
er, he opened his heart to me and 
explained. 

«“« You see,’ said he, ‘these 
children are accustomed only to 
a steady diet of corned beef, pota- 


CONSIDER THE SEA-GULL. 


baad is the sea-gull thinking, 
Wherever the gull may be? 

He’s always doing something, 
Though he’s always out at sea. 
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He’s watching for picnic parties 
That will bring, some summer day, 
Sweet delicatessen lunches 
And toss the shells in the bay. 


Oh, the sea-gull’s never a quitter— 
He flaps o’er the coral cave. 

Oh, he’s up in the air and doing 
While others loaf on the wave. 


THE LIMITED. 


Luminous Luxe—‘‘ Well, if dis don’t beat car-trucks—meals a la carte, 
an’ widout even leavin’ your berth! Dat’s wot | calls de acme uv perfec- 
tion in travel.”’ 





toes and bread. They are 
taken to the farm, which is 
a beautiful place, and al- 
lowed to roam over it un- 
checked. They go barefoot 
in the fields, gathering new 
ideas and stone-bruises as 
they play, collecting flowers 
and poison-ivy leaves, and 
catching butterflies and ma- 
laria. It does the little fel- 
lows a lot of good in some 
ways, and gives the fresh- 
air and green-grass society 
that comfortable feeling of 
benefiting humanity. I am 
interested because I like 
children, and have made 
them a special study in my 2. 

practice. They drink but- ; Captain SAMMY—‘‘ Great sea-cow: Must have a dog- 

S : : fish on.—— 

termilk, eat half-ripe fruit, 

get poisoned, 
stump innumera- 
ble toes, and re- 
turn to the city 
very happy, but 
a good deal the 
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WuarrF-rRATts—“‘ Boys, here's that old nearsighted sailor! 
Let’s play fish on him.”’ 





(pPPORTUNITIES may be made, but, of course, 
there must be opportunities to make them. 
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* worse for the 
| wear.’ 

“He paused 
} 


and drew from 
his pocket a 
small account- 
book. 

« «Last year,’ 
he continued, 
‘I contributed 
fifty dollars to 
the fund. I had 
twenty cases of 
poisoning, thir- 


ty-five of bruis- 4. ' 
& teosk —Nothin’ less 'n a whale ever pulled Cap’n Sammy Swipes 
es and breaks,  Qverteard.” 


HE THOUGHT HE CAUGHT A WHALE. 











«——Get hold here, somebody! I’ve hooxed a sturgeon !—— 
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| FAIR WARE 


RoosEveLt—“ Say, you fellows, I’m going 

















Sacke't& Wilhelms Litho & Pts Co.NewYork 


WARNING. 


, 'm going to take this place in November.” 
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SONNET IN SUMMER, 

By a clerk. 
N HIGH « stool seated, right beneath the tiles, 
Methought from out my perch aérial here 





How better were a foaming glass of beer 
Than penning stupid documents by miles. 
For, ah! not easily one reconciles 
Sweet summer with the desk and inky smear. 
Vacation smiles but only once a year, 
And beer alone the leaden hours beguiles. 
The wealthy ones have to the seashore flown ; 
They walk the shady side of Easy street ; 
By wind and wave they’re metamorphosed 
brown ; 
But when the clock strikes five and time ’s my own, 
Then beer, cool beer, is compensation sweet 





For all my griefs—and won’t I pour it down! 
E. G. 
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HAT condemned man in the upper tier of cells needn’t 

put on so many airs,” growled the pickpocket who was 

locked in with the common herd. ‘“ We're all in the same 
boat.” 

“Possibly so,” retorted the condemned man, who had 
overheard the remark, ‘“ But "—arranging the flowers that 
had been sent in that morning—* you will observe that I am 
traveling first-cabin.” 


HIS OBJECT. 


Miss FarMER—‘‘ See here, Josh Medders! didn’t I write ye never ter come round here again ?”’ 
Josu Meppers—‘‘ Sure, Mirandy. I simply come round ter see what ye didn’t want me ter 


come round fer.”’ 
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SPLENDID! 


Mrs. Hayrick—‘‘ How's your son gettin’ on ?”’ 
Mrs. WaTERcREsS—“‘ Got a letter from him sayin’ he’s second baseman daown tew 


college.”’ 


Mrs. Hayrick—‘‘ There! what did I tell yew? I always sed thet boy had a good 


voice.”’ 





LOOK OUT FOR THIS. 


T= Russo-Jap war is over. Through the United 

States tours a little body of brave men—those 
who dashed into the harbor of Port Arthur and sunk 
the ship that bottled up the place. 

“You are the men who corked the neck that 
held the port?” asks a person somewhere during 
their tour. 

“Yes, honorable sir,” responds the spokesman. 
“We were the cork’s crew.” 

To thoroughly understand this, one should re- 
member that in Japan everything is done backward ; 
hence a corkscrew is used for corking. 


THE OLD QUESTION. 


HADRACH, Meshach and Abed-nego had spent 
the night in the fiery furnace. 
« Good-morning,” they remarked when the doors 
were opened. ‘Is it hot enough for you ?” 
With a savage, baffled yell, their persecutors 
fled the scene. 











SHE KNEW HIM. 


He—“ Did you tell your father | was a poet?’’ 
SHe—‘‘ No; | didn’t have the nerve. 














He has read your books.” 























DESCENT OF A TREE. 

A monarch of the forest ruled, 
Its branches all unbroken, 
And listened to the tender words 

By happy lovers spoken. 


The years reduced it to a stump ; 
And shorn of all its glory, 
It had to listen to the words 
Of campaign oratory. 
—New York Sun. 


No matter how long de sermon is, it’s 
better dan de trouble of de outside worl’s, 
wich is ten mile longer.—Ad/anta Con- 


stitution. 


In need of a tonic? 
tura, the king of tonics. 
gists’. 








‘ ITsee that the Ecuador Indians have 
learned how to reduce the human head to 


one-third its size.” 


«Say, they ought to come up here and 
open a morning-after studio.”— Cleveland 


Plain Dealer. 


Take Abbott’s Angos- 
At grocers’ and drug- 


«« How did that phrase, ‘ nip and tuck,’ 
ever come into use, and what does it 
mean, anyhow ?” 

“The most natural supposition is that 
it was started by some man with a thirst. 
Whenever he wanted a nip he went and 
tuck it."—Chicago Tribune. 


The name of Sohmer & Co. upon a piano is 
a guarantee of its excellence. 





« He talks a great deal about his family 
tree.” 

‘That may account for the tales I’ve 
heard about his shady past.”—Philadel- 
phia Press. 


“Did you get along without being pun 
ished in school to-day ?” 

“Yep; the teacher didn’t catch me 
once.”—Harfer's Bazar. 


A BACK LICK 
SETTLED THE CASE WITH HER. 





Many great discoveries have been made 








The Best Drink 
For Everyone, Everywhere 
All the Time 


Least trouble in opening—patent stopper. 
Any Dealer Anywhere. 


by accident, and things better than gold 
mines have been found in this way; for 
example, when even the accidental discov- 
ery that coffee is the real cause of one’s 
sickness proves of most tremendous value 
because it locates the cause, and the per- 
son has then a chance to get well. 

“For over twenty-five years,” says a 
Missouri woman, “I suffered untold 
agonies in my stomach, and even the best 
physicians disagreed as to the cause with- 
out giving me any permanent help, differ- 
ent ones saying it was gastritis, indigestion, 
neuralgia, etc., so I dragged along from 
year to year, always half sick, until finally 
I gave up all hopes of ever being well 
again. 

“When taking dinner with a friend one 
day, she said she had a new drink, which 
turned out to be Postum, and I liked it so 
well I told her I thought I would stop 





Young—“ Come. now, own up; 
than you did five or ten years ago ?” 
Elder—* Not a bit, 
have noticed, 
stairs steeper.than they used to, but that 
of course, is another 
Transcript. 


don’t 
you find it a little harder to get around 


I assure you. I 
however, that they make 


D or vinced 
matter.”— Boston 


coffee for a while and use it, which I did. 

‘So for three months we had Postum 
in place of coffee without ever having one 
of my old spells, but was always healthy 
and vigorous instead. 

“Husband kept saying he was con- 
it was coffee that caused those 
spells, but even then I wouldn't believe it 
until one day we got out of Postum, and as 








A Clear 
Complexion 


To clear the skin of pimples, moth 
patches and other defects, use 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap daily 
for toilet purposes. It’s the only 
fine toilet soap that contains 
enough pure sulphur to be a 
specific for skin diseases. 


25c. a cake at all drug stores, or mailed on receipt of 30c. 
by THE C, N. CRITTENTON CO., 115 Fulton St., New York, 





we lived two miles from town I thought 
to use the coffee we had in the house. 

“The result of a week’s use of coffee 
again was that I had another terrible spell 
of agony and distress, proving that it was 
the coffee and nothing else. That settled 
it, and I said good-bye to coffee forever, 
and since then Postum alone has been our 
hot meal-time drink. 

“My friends all say I am _ looking 
worlds better and my complexion is much 
improved. All the other members of our 


in place of the old drink, coffee.” 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Michi- 








Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, Black or Brown, 50 cts. 











“T am very much _ bothered. 
marry a rich widow whom I don’t love 
or a poor girl that I do love. 
I do?” 


“Listen to your heart and marry the 


one you love.” 
“You are right, my friend. 
marry the girl.” 


«“ Then, can you give me the widow’s 


address ?”—Fliegende Blaetter. 


I can 


What shall 


I shall 


gan. 


coffee drinker. 
pected. 


little book, ‘* The Road to Wellville.” 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 





ALL FIRST-CLASS CAFES, + aes AND 
BUFFETS SERV 





SERVED EVERYWHERE 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. 





Only salesroom 
e . reater New 





family have been benefited, too, by Postum | 
Name | 


Look in each package for the famous | 








Ten days’ trial of Postum in place of | 
coffee or tea is the wise thing for every | 
Such a trial tells the ex-| 
act truth often where coffee is not sus- | 





The Four-Track News for August is 
out, and even as much as the Four-Track 
News for August is out, the man is in 
who has the good sense to buy it. The 
man who is not satisfied with the August 
number of this popular magazine would 
not be satisfied with a Saratoga trunk full 
of bonds equipped with self-cutting cou- 
pons capable of renewing themselves for 
a re-cutting every ten minutes. To make 
a long story short, this is a superb num 
ber of a superb magazine. Its table of 
contents is varied and bright, and every 
kind of man will find something in its 
pages to entertain and interest him. For 
further particutars address George II. 
Daniels, publisher, 7 East Forty-second 
street, New York city. 





Ernie —‘‘ Miss Passy doesn’t seem 
strong enough to drive a golf-ball any 


more. She is almost old enough to play 
tennis.” 

Ida—* Tennis? Why, she’s getting old 
enough to play croquet !"— Chicago News. 


First baggageman—* Look out! Bet- 
ter not toss that trunk.” 
Second baggageman— Why not? 
is'nt marked ‘ Handle with care.’” 
First baggageman—* That's the reason 
why. It may be a decoy.”—Chicago 
Tribune. 


It 





Experience is the interest upon the 
average investment.—Four-Track News. 























Send toc. for 


Convention Number 
of “ Judge” 
containing the finest picture 
of 
President Theodore Roosevelt 
on the market. 


Judge Company, 
New York. 


a copy of the 








SAN FRANCISCO—Four Days from New York or Boston—By New York Central 















HOTEL LENOX 


Boylston and Exeter Streets 


BOSTON 


This beautiful hotel, situated in 
Boston’s most exclusive resi- 
dential section, is an exception- 
ally desirable summer home. 
The rooms are large, cool, and 
finely furnished. Only two 
minutes’ walk from Back Bay 
stations. Near the Art Mu- 
seum, Trinity Church, and 
Boston Public Library. Elec- 
trics to every part of the city 
pass the door. 














and Liquor Habit curedin10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured, 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio. 


Mrs. Dearborn—* Were you married 
in June ?” 

Mrs. Wabash —-** Yes; once on the 
fifth, once on the eighth, once on the 
tenth, and another time on the sixteenth ; 
but I've switched off to October; that’s 
my marrying month now!”’-— Yonkers 
Statesman, 





‘* Fellow-citizens,” said the chairman of | 
the meeting, “‘ the gentleman whom I am 


| about to introduce to you needs no intro- 


|duction at my hands. 





Wherever the 
English language is spoken his name is a 
household word. His eloquence has 
thrilled vast audiences. His voice has 
always been lifted in defense of the prin- 
ciples of truth and right. I appreciate it 
as an honor and a privilege to preside at 
a meeting where a public man so distin- 
guished is to speak—a meeting of culti- 
vated people, all eager to listen to him 


|and ready to yield to the charm of his 


matchless oratory. Gentlemen, it is my 


|great pleasure to introduce to you this 





evening the honorable Hiram Hankins, 
who will now address you.” 

Notwithstanding this introduction, Mr. 
Hankins came forward and made a pretty 
fair speech.— Chicago Tribune. 

a 

Get strength of bone and muscle, purify the 
system with Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. All 
druggists. 


We have received from Messrs. Funk 
& Wagnalls, « Connectives of English 
Speech,” by James C. Fernald. This book 
will be found to be of great service to all 
people who delight in a correct handling 
of conjunctive adverbs, introductory par- | 
ticles, etc. It explains many of the mys- | 
teries of the preposition, but we are not | 
certain, having but skimmed it as a gull | 
skims the sea, that it tells why Shakespeare | 
would finish a sentence with one. Any | 
truck driver familiar with every shibboleth | 
of the street may read this book of Mr. | 
Fernald’s, and never after be in doubt | 
as regards the differentiation of, for in- | 
stance, ‘‘around” and ‘athwart.” And 
the said truckdriver would never again say, 
‘« Between you and I, Bill, this beer looks 
beautifully.” 
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Jasper’s 
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225 








Oldest and yet youngest 
illustrated paper in America | 


Every part of the paper of human interest 


hints to 
makers alone are worth ten 
times the subscription price 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY 
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THE INFERENCE. 
Gites (who has been rendering “‘ first aid’’ to wrecked motor-cyclist)—‘‘ Naw, 
marm; | doan’t think as ’e be a married man, 'cos 'e says this be the worst 


thing wot ’as ever 'appened to un.” 
—Punch, 











Ball-Pointed Pens 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT). 


= Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
F any paper; never scratch or spurt. 


- Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-POINTED 
pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 


EBALL-POINTED= 





ANKe 
Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 ets., and choose a per 
to suit your hand. Having found one, stick to it ! 





POST FREE FROM 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 Wittiam Street, New Yoru 
or any Stationery Store. 
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BOTTLED IN BOND 


WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 
EVERY BOTTLE CONTA'NS FULL MEASURE 





<MAN—-LE F>VCHayPzZ 
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‘‘HIGHWAY ROBBERY.”’ 














YOU ARE GOING AWAY THIS SUMMER INSURE 
GOOD LAUGHING TIME BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 


> Fi 




















| JUDGE 








THREE MONTHS BY MAIL ANYWHERE $1.75 
FOREIGN $1.75 


PLEASE FILL OUT THIS BLANK AND SEND IT TO THE JUDGE OFFICE, 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


























“ Skimmins’s child has a very kind and 
considerate disposition, When its par- 
ents tried to get it to recite, it backed into 
a corner and wouldn’t say a word,”— 
Washington Star. 


Dick—* No, you're not a true friend— 
or you wouldn’t ask me to lend you 
money when you know that I haven’t any 
myself.” 

Slick— But you forget that the only 
friends who are willing to lend money 
are the ones that haven't got it to lend.” — 
Detroit Free Press. 





Patient—* Doctor, I'll give you a thou- 
sand if you'll get me well without operat- 
ing.” 

Doctor—* No! I would lose more 
money in the long run, because this 
would establish a precedent.—Zife.” 


Ketchum A, Cummin—* So your father 
objects to my calling to see you, does 
he ?” 

Anna Goe Wynne—* Not at all. What 
he objects to is my being at home when 
you call.”— Chicago Tribune. 


AMABE Lig. 


_ HAVANA CIGARS .. 


“RE THE peprecrion oF LEN 


THE INDEPENDENCE COMPANY 


MAKERS 


DETROIT MICHIGAN. 





SOLD BY PROGRESSIVE CIGAR 
DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
IF NONE IN YOUR TOWN, WRITE US 


The names of the Presidents and their Cabinets, 
from Washington to Roosevelt up-to-date are 
contained in a utifully illussvated booklet that 
we'll send you FREE, onrequest. .. .. 


The Independence Co., Dept. “F,” Detroit, Mich, 














Miss Kate (in stationery store)—‘* What 
kind of cards do you think the best for 
calling ?” 

The new clerk (absently)—* I prefer 
four aces."—Chicago Fournal. 


Boggs— What makes Juggs cross- 
eyed ?” 
Toggs—* When he was a boy he used 





to go to three-ring circuses.”—Princeton 
Tiger. 








other nations becoming involved ? 





The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. What likelihood is there of 






MICHAEL DAVITT, former Member of Parliament, who investigated the Kishineff 
atrocities, says in the New York Heradd: 


“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 
fought England, France, Turkey and Sardinia combined- to find how 
long the Czar’s Army can stand up against Japan.” 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


“The only World’s History that reads like a story- 
book, yet is recognized as a standard authority,” 


is a necessity at all times, and doubly so now 


Sent on Seven Days’ Approval 
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= ao NICHOL AR sq 





9 Volumes 


Il inches Tali, 8 Inches 
Wide, 2%4 Inches Thick, 
6,800 Pages, 4,000 Illus- 
trations, Weight 62 Lbs., 
Occupy 21 Ins. Shelf Room 





covers torn off, and on small monthly payments. 


Ben 


est historical reference work in existence, 


That specimen book will tell you all ab 

HOW it came to be written, H O W it will interest an 
entertain you, WHY = need it, and 170OW you can 
secure one of the = htly mismatched sets at much 
less than the subscription price. 


Merrill & Baker, Publishers, 
Il East 16th Street, New York 

















GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
of the armies ana navies. To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 

back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read the records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 
development of these countries. Nowhere can you find everything you want to know so 
succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s History of the World, 


A SAVING OF FIFTY PER CENT. 


In cleaning up our stock we find a few slightly “ rubbed” and mismatched 
sets—no torn or soiled pages. The difference would scarcely be noticeable 
to anyone outside the book trade. Rather than rebind such a small lot 
we will dispose of them at what they would be worth to us with the 


If you'd like to possess the only world’s history that reads like a 
story-book—yet is recognized by such men as William McKinley, 
Jomin Harrison, Grover Cleveland, Dr. Cuyler, Bishop Vin- 
cent, and thousands more, as a standard authority and the great- 


Send for the free specimen book TO-DAY 


11 about the history— 





















JUDGE 
July 23 


MERRILL 
& BAKER, 
9 & 11 E. 16th St., 

New York. 


Without cost to me please send 
the RIDPATH Sample page 
and illustration book which con- 
tains specimens of Race Charts, 
Chronological Charts, Colored Race- 
Type Plates. Engravings, Photo-en- 
gravings, Tint Block Color-Plates, Text 
Pages, with full particulars and prices of 
the slightly damaged sets. 
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INQUIRY COUPON 
If you mention JuDGE you need not cut ont coupon. 




















“I read that part of it in the papers this 
morning. But who was she ?” 
“TI tell you "--—— 
Clang! Clang! The fire-engines were 
rushing by. 


To sweetly wedge your way into 
her affections keep her well 
provided with 


“IT must leave you, my own!” cried 
our hero, rushing to the door and speed- 
ing after the fire department. The blaze 
was in a warehouse near Piccadilly circus. 
It was extinguished with but little dam- 
age, and the loss was fully covered by 
insurance. 


Chocolates 
and Confections 


Sold everywhere. 





OTERSEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
16 Chestnut St., Phila. 


Pears’ 


was the first maker 
of sticks of soap for 
shaving. Sticks in 3 
sizes; shaving cakes 
in 3 sizes. 


Pears’ Soap established ove. 100 years, 


CHAPTER CL, 








«“ Again, my own, we meet !” exclaimed 
Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins, clasping the yield-| 
ing form of Clarice Columnwidth to his 
heaving bosom. 

“Yes,” she faltered. ‘* Oh, Fitzy, these 
cruel, cruel separations! And worse even 
than the separations is the knowledge that 
you are constantly being seen with other 
women. Who was that handsome actress 
whose divorce trial you attended yester- 
day ?” 

«If it comes to that,” 





he responded, re- 
ledsing her from his embrace and draw- 
ing up to his full height, ‘who was the 
wealthy American who called a hansom 


THE ENDLESS SERIAL STORY. for you when you sprained your ankle last 


(W. T. Stead announces that he will soon issue a new evening a 
daily paper in London, a feature of which will be ‘‘a se- 
rial on the basis of an endless story which will be based | 
on events in the day’s news.” 


CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT, 

OR, TRUE LOVE HAS NO TERMINAL “So ?” he frowned, striding to the win- 
re dow and looking gloomily out upon the 
sa iaeusseiiaasintatn | street. Of a sudden he drew in his breath 

| with a start of surprise. 
66 THEN you no longer love me, Cla-| “I will see you later!” he called, run- 

rice ?” moaned Fitzgerald Fitz-| ning from the house. 

biggins, our hero, as he cast a pleading | 


“T do not 
J]—_I—_-he—-it was 


* Ah!” she stammered. 
know. How could 1? 


merely an accident, and—and ”"—— 








CHAPTER CII. 


The detectives had captured Andy 
| Grippett, the famous bank robber. The 
sighed the object | man struggled violently, and drew a 
“You have no right to | weapon, but it was torn from his grasp 
insinuate that I do not longer love you.| by Mr. Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins, who had 
Alas ! it is I who must doubt you. 


glance toward the beauteous girl. 
** Listen, Fitzgerald,” 
of his affection. 


Pray,| been attracted to the scene by the com- 
who was that golden-haired female the | motion. Grippett will doubtless receive 
newspapers describe you as pulling from| a long sentence. 
the Thames yesterday ?” | 

“Clarice,” answered Fitzgerald Fitz- | CHAPSER XVII. 
biggins, ‘she was astrangerto me. She 
fell off the bridge at four o’clock, but the | 


‘There seems to be but little happen- 
ing to-day,” quavered aged Ciarice Col- 
bridge watchman heard her cries for aid, | umnwidth, as she rocked back and forth 
and ran to her assistance. Luckily a|in her comfortable chair. Age had dealt 
passer-by who could swim had also heard | kindly with her. True, she had grown 
her calls for help, and, tearing off his coat | stout, and her double chin could not be 
as he ran, with a bound he was over the | concealed even by the high ruffles of lace 
railing of the bridge, and had leaped ” 








| which formed a feature of all her attire ; 


“Spare yourself,” interrupted Clarice. | but withal there lingered traces of the 





Pocket Maps 
Road Guide 


These maps are beautifully printed in 
colors and show on a large scale the 


streams, lakes, highways, trolley lines 

and railroads in New York, New 
Jersey and Pennsylvania, reached by the 
Lackawanna Railroad and its connections. 


Invaluable to Automobile Tourists, 
Fishermen and Travelers. 
A good map is a silent courier of out-door enjoyment. Each of the 
maps in this edition is 17x28 inches. They are neatly bound in 
one cover and may be had by sending 10 cents in stamps to 


G 1P 
a Ww. LEE, Sechawenna. Rainend Neo York City. 








beauty which had first attracted the eye 
of Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins. 

Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins, our hero, white- 
haired and wrinkled, stood by the table. 
Dressed with scrupulous taste, he looked 
the part of the kindly old gentleman who 
played games and told stories for the chil- 
dren who took their airings in the parks, 
and who graced public meetings with his 
dignified presence. 

“Clarice,” he murmured, “don’t you 
think that on a day like this, when there 
seems to be no news event of importance, 
we might get married ?” 

“Ah, Fitz,” answered the old lady, 
peering at him roguishly through her 
spectacles, ‘I cannot tell you how many, 
many times I have hoped and prayed for 
a day when nothing would be going on.” 

“ Then come,” he said, assisting her to 
rise. ‘‘ Let us go at once to a minister's 
and be” 

“Extra! Extra!” 

The hoarse shoutings of the newsboys 
crashed through the silence. The two old 
people looked at each other in dumb 
despair. 

“Extra! Allerbout the terrible um- 
um-mum-m-m-m !” 

. Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins reached for his 
hat instinctively. 





He did not see the appealing gaze of 
Clarice Columnwidth. No. Duty called 
him. He must be mentioned in the next 
extra as having opportunely appeared 
on the scene of the terrible um-um- 
mum-m-m., 

As he fled from the room Clarice bowed 
her head in her hands and wept. 


CHAPTER XXXMYV. 


‘And here is the missing will!” shouted 
Fitzgerald Fitzbiggins, holding aloft the 
yellowed parchment. 

The finding of the last will and testament 
of Clarice Columnwidth, the aged spinster 
who died some years ago, makes it pos- 
sible to dispose of her estate, which has 
been in the control of the courts since her 
death, and has increased to great propor- 
tions. By its terms, which are curious, 
indeed, but in keeping with the character 
of the kindly old lady who was always an 
object of interest because of her many odd 
notions, the bulk of her estate is to go to 
the first young couple who promise never, 
under any circumstances, to subscribe for 
or accept as a gift, or read, any daily 
paper. 


Continued to-morrow. 
W. D. NESBIT. 





“« The chief of the secret service says that 
there is one hundred thousand dollars in 
good bills for every dollar that is bad.” 

“Yes ; but we are much more likely to 
get the bad dollar than the we are to get 
one hundred thousand good ones,”— 
Cleveland Plain Deater. 


‘“*Some folks,” said Uncle Eben, ‘is 
so partic’lar "bout givin’ de devil his 
due dat dey fohgits dar is a heap o’ 
hones’ an’ well-meanin’ people needin’ 
a little encouragement.” — Washington 
Star. 














ARE THE 


ORIGINAL 
BOTTLED COCKTAILS. 


Blended from the choicest liquors 
and brought to perfection by aging. 
No made-by-guess-work cocktail is 
ever So soft and mellow. Refuse all 
substitutes. Insist upon having 
the ‘‘Club’’ brand. The name guar- 
antees the flavor and quality. 
SEVEN VARIETIES. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON. 

















«Some of the necessities of life are ex- 
orbitantly high these days.” 

“Yes. I wish they'd raise the prices 
still higher.” 

“What ?” 

“Yes; I wish they’d get high enough 
to scare me, soI’d quit needing them.” 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


A SILENT PILOT. 


Nothing helps so much in the enjoy- 
ment of your vacation as a good map. 
It shows you the streams and lakes you 
can fish, the mountains you can climb, 
the places of interest you can visit and 
the roads you can wheel or tramp. The 
Lackawanna Railroad has just issued a 
set of colored maps on a large scale, 
showing the territory reached by its lines 
in New York, New Jersey and Pennsvyl- 
vania. These maps give every highway, 
post-office, trolley line and railroad, and 
are so bound that they can be con- 
veniently carried in the pocket. They 
are invaluable to automobile tourists and 
travelers, and should be owned by every 
one who wishes to be informed on the 
geography of these three states. The 
entire set in a neat cover may be had 
by sending ten cents in stamps to T. W. 
Lee, general passenger agent, Lacka- 
wanna Railroad, New York city. The 
edition is limited. Write to-day. 





FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGNE 


The Wine Says The Rest 


These tiny Capsules arrest 
in 48 hours without Iincon- 
venience, affections in which 
Copaiba, Cubebs and Injec- 


tions fail. 





















You will get more prompt attention and better service 
| by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. 








Auto Launches, Steam and Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes. 
For SPEED—PLEASURE—BUSINESS. 


Beautiful, Reliable, Ec 


onomical, Simple, Safe. 


Our 64-page catalog gives the truth in detail about the best and 
ogy fi built. Agencies in all principal cities. Write 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., (Box J), MUSKEGON, MICH. 
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DELICIOUS 


flavor, smooth- 
ness and purity 
characterize 


Old 
Crow 


tani Rye. 


} Sold only in our 
} registered bot- 
HLBK tles everywhere. 
ee __ Never in bulk. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 
LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, a pow- 
der to be shaken into the shoes. It makes tight or new 
shoes feel easy; gives instant relief to corns and 
bunions. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the 
age. Cures and prevents swollen feet, blisters, callous 
and sore spots. Allen’s Foot-Ease is a certain cure for 
sweating, hot, aching feet. At all druggists and shoe 
Stores, 25c. Trial package FREE by mail. Address, 
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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He—* We shall have to economize, dar- 
ling, after we are married.” 

She— Then why not stay engaged a 
few years longer ?”—Detroit Free Press. 


| =a THE 


GREATAMERICAN 


a SPECIAL 
OFFER 








ComPANY 


We are selling the BEST 
NEW CROP 


5Oc. TEAS 


in the U.S, 
Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- 
powder, Souchong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 

Good Oolongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 80c. Ib. 


We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, 
12, 15, 18 and 20c¢. a Ib. 





For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


IN a SAMPLE ORDER 
@ of 85.00 and up- 
wards of Teas, Cof- 


fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
chance to purehase our 
goods at less than cost. 














Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the [PPillions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 











Once there was a man—a real flesh 
and blood man—who made fun of his 
wife’s cooking. 

“I believe I could get up a better meal 
than this myself, Arabella,” he said. 

“TIT am glad to hear it,” she replied. 
“You may get up the meals yourself 
hereafter. I won't.” | 

Since which time they have been taking | 
their meals at a restaurant, 

Woman's emancipation depends upon | 
her ability to seize the right moment.— | 
Chicago Tribune. 


“Your southern girls,” said the north- 
erner, ‘are so funny. Nearly all of them 
say ‘ Yes, indeedy.’” 

‘‘ Not all of them,” replied the south- 
ern youth, dismally ; ‘ some of them say 
‘No, indeedy.’”—Philadelphia Ledger. 





‘«« Father,” said the small boy, “ what is 
an investigation ?” 

«An investigation, my son, is usually 
an effort to locate the responsibility for a 
disaster after it’s too late to make any dif- 








ference.”— Washington Star. 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
CINCINNATI, O 
ST. JOSEPH. MO LOUISVILLE. KY 





RED TOP RYE 


(670703 DEA’ 5 0 f 3S OD 4 


It’s up to YOU 














“Didn't you say that you had all the 
comforts of home ?” asked the indignant 
guest. 

‘‘ Well,” answered Farmer Corntossel, 
“after you folks are gone we do have 
‘em. That’s what we take boarders for.” 
—Washington Star. 


He—* Why does a woman always think 
she ought to wear a smaller shoe than 
she can ?” 

She—* Why does a man always think 
he ought to wear a larger hat than he 
can ?”’— Yonkers Statesman, 

















A PROFIT-AND-LOSS PARADOX. 
VaLet—‘‘ Mr. Borrow, to whom you loaned five dollars recently, was 


in again while you were out.”’ 


Roxsitt—‘‘ That establishes a paradox, egad! 
Hum |!”’ 


five, and when I’m in I’m out five. 


When I’m out I’m in 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Noa. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 

eo M E | es E z Ss Press Cutting Bureaw will 

send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your trienas, or 
any subject on which you want to be ‘up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘l'erms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romgixg, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 








Customer— I'd like to get something 
in the shape of a panama hat.” 

Salesman—* Well, panama hats have 
no shape, you know—but we've got the 
hats, all right."—Chicago Tribune. 

















THIS 
BEAUTIFUL 
BOOK 


10 CENTS | 
IN STAMPS 


MOUNTAIN ano LAKE RESORTS 


is the title of a handsome new 
book of 128 pages, beautifully 
printed, bound and illustratci. It 
describes more than 400 summer 
homes and contains a hundred 
beautiful pictures. In addition 
there is a fascinating love story 
entitled 


A CHANCE COURTSHIP 








Two splendid maps in colors com- 
plete the contents. It is a book 
you will liketoown. It may be 
had by sending ten cents in stamps 


to : 
T. W. LEE, General Passenger Agent 
Lackawanna Railroad, New York City 




















AROMATIC DELICACY 


MILDNESS ano PURITY. 








CIGARETTES. 





PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 














PARADOXICAL, BUT PERTINENT. 
Mrs. Goope—‘‘! hardly know which of you two men’s misfortunes is the most worthy of charity.”’ 
Bind oRGANIST—‘‘ Mine is, mum. Not bein’ obliged to hear his organ’s music makes de deaf man's misfortuue a sort uv blessin’.”’ 








COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 2265 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pte Co.NewYork . 
WEIGHTY REASONING. 


Nora—‘* Phwat am Oi doin’, mother? Oi'’m playin’ th’ scales. Phwy?"’ 
MotHerR—‘‘ Nothin’; only Oi'm thinkin’ if ye put many more ‘ pounds’ on thim ‘scales’ ye'll be crowdin’ th’ capacity av th’ pianny.” 














